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EU. (striking while the iron is hot)

Well, if you'll really give yourself to me,

First throw aside this overdoak.
MN.                                                 'Tis done.

But how are you going to treat me ?
EU.                                                  Shave you here,

And singe you down below.a
MN. (magnanimously)                    Well, do yoiir worst;

I've said you may, and I'll go through with it.
EU.  You've always, Agathon, got a razor handy ;

Lend us one, will you ?
AG.                                    Take one for yourself

Out of the razor-case.
EU.                                  Obliging youth !

(To Mn.) Now sit you down,6 and puif your right

cheek out.
MN. Oh!
EU.      What's the matter ?   Shut your mouth, or else

I'll clap a gag in.

MN.                           Lackalackaday! c

EU. Where are you fleeing ?
MN.                                     To sanctuary I.

Shall I sit quiet to be hacked like that ?

Demeter, no !
EU.                       Think how absurd you'll look,

With one cheek shaven, and the other nofc.
MN. (doggedly)   Well, I don't care.
EU.                                O, by the Gods, come back.

Pray don'fc forsake rne.
MN.                                    Miserable me !d

chorus were probably Idaean Dactylss the effeminate
ministers of Cybele.

6 Mnesilochus seats himself in a chair.

e He jumps up, and rum away.

* lie resumes his seat. Euripides goes on with the shaving.
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